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THE 
BLUNDERFUL 
Blunder of Blunders; 


Being an ANSWER to the 
Wonderful N. * of Wonders. 


To which is added, 


A PRQLOGUE to HYPPOLITVUS, ſpoken by 
a Boy of Six Years Old. 


By Dr. Sw - ft. 


Allo Mr. SHERIDA N's PROLOGUR, 
to the Greek Play of PDA and HyerPoLITUs; 
delign'd to have been Spoken by a Boy of Six 
Years Old. 
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[Hb 1 27 d he Wonderful 


8 not — wich tlie higheſt | 
fo hn animadvert upon its Au- 
thor, Who at this time of Day, when 
all Heads are at Work about Affairs 
of the greateſt Conſequence, ſhould: be 
ſo Cruel as to write upon a plain Sub- 
ject with ſo much Obſcurity, whereas 
the Naked Truth always appears beſt 
in a Simplicity of Language. 

A 3 'Tis 
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in che 
an affected Vaniry of appearing W 
- their Knowledge under the Cover 
of Hieroglyphicks, but as Philoſophy ac- 
* Heat and Luſter, A 
Rays of Truth more univerſally diffuſed 
themſelves” to all ſuch as was earneſt 
to ſearch and pry into the Secrets f 
Nature. So were the Oracles of ol F 
by direction of their Furber the Devil, 
wrapt up in the utmoſt Darkneſs, for 
he would have them carry his own 
black Stamp; till Men of Penetrati- 
on and Judgment diſcovered their Fal- 
lacy, and reſcued the deluded Reaſon 
of their Admirers from its greateſt 
Enemy, Ambiguity. © © 


| Now I appeal to all Men of Read. 
ing or Experience, whether it has not 
| been 
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(9) 
been the conſtant Practice of Ithi- 
poſtors, the better to on their 
Cheats, ever to amuſe the World with 
Riddles. Which puts me in Mind of a 
Story that will not be amiſs in this 
Place. A certain cunning Fellow 
who had been reduced to his laſt 
Shifts, and knowing the World to 
be very fond of Wanders, gave out 
that he had found a terrible Monſter in 
2 Wood, which he took Care to chain 
up in a dark Corner of his Room; 
People flocked in abundance, and the 
Man made a very great Advantage 
of his Show; for he managed it ſo 
dexterouſly, by the dreadful Accounts 
which he gave of its Fierceneſs, that no 


Body durſt approach near enough to ſee 


what it was, till one Day a Pot Valiant 
Fellow, who knew how to value his 
Six Pence, ruſhes upon the Monſter, 
fwore he would ſee what he was to 


have for his Money, : and in 
hort, drags out a Dog in a Doubler. 
The 


4 Cy 


(8) 
The Reader may expect I ſhould ſay 
ſomething . but I ask his Par- 
don if I refer him to 175 e 
an for an Application. | 


oth wool anillingly apatite with 
my Friend, and as him, what would he 
dun if N ature, in her Works, ſhould 
proceed in a Method Anigmatical; 
That every Species of Fruit ſhould 
have a dark Skin drawn over it, in- 
ſomuch that we ſhould not be able 
to diſtinguiſh between an "Apple and 
a Peach, between a Pear and a Ne- 
Farine, without ſtripping them of 
their Cloaths, would not avaſt Num- 
ber of Inconveniencies enſue? Or 
ſhould ſhe thro' Whim and Frolick, 
affect Eclypſes in Sum, Moon and Stars, 
the World would have a fine time 
ont. Should ev ery Lady run into the 
Fralick -af : e. their Masks to 
their Faces, there would be an end 
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[9 ] 
of Beauty. In ſhort the Evils of diſ- 
guiſe are without Number, for which 
Reaſon, Truth is dignified with the 
Epithet of NAKED, and qur Au- 
thor, without Ceremony, ſhould have 
uncovered his Subject to the World ; it 


was not of ſo little Importance to 
Mankind as to be concealed from 


them. 


When a Man writes, either for the 
Information or Improvement of the World, 
let him write to be underſtood by the 
World. The Reaſon I inſiſt upon this 


ſo much is I was in Company the 


other Night with ſix Gentlemen of 


as good Underſtanding as any in Ire- 
land, and without VanityI may fay, 
as any in England, where this ſame 
Paper of Wonderful Wonders was intro- 
duced, ay, and read over three times 
before any onecurſt venture, even at a 
Conjecture. Ar laſt we began to 


B de- 
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( 10 ) 
debate it; ſays one, I fancy this muſt 
be a kind of a Satyr upon Jo. D—--r 
becauſe he is deſcribed as a Cloſe, Grip- 
ing, Squeezing Fellow, no Sir, that can- 
riot be, ſaid another, for you know 
he is made to ſay, as faſt as he gets he 
lets fy, beſides, the Man is dead. 
Said a third, I have it, depend upon 
this, That it is meant of a judge, be- 
cauſe he is a great Oppreſſor # all below 
him, and you know he is given to fre- 
quent Murmers ; not at all faid I, that 
cannot be, for there is no Judge in 
Town cbſerved to lean either to the 


| Right or Left. Indeed were it not 


for that, I ſhould be inclinable to 
think ſo, becauſe this Perſon is de- 
ſcribed to peruſe Pamphlets on beth ſides, 
with great Tmpartiality. Upon this 
Conviction Iacquieſced, and a Friend 


next, me riſes with ſome appearance 
of Reaſon, and ſaid, the Preſumpti- 


cn was ſtrong of his fide, That it 
mult 
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muſt be a B.-, becauſe his Studies 
were confmed to Schoolmen, Commentators 
and German Divines. But this was 
ſoon overthrown, becauſe no B 
has any civil Employment, and the 
Perſon here mentioned, is made Re- 
cerver General. 


A certain Grey - headed Reverend 
Divine in Town, ſaid he was ſure it 
was meant of the Wooden Man in 
Eſſex Street. Now I humbly beg 
leave to ſtart theſe Queries to him. 


Query Whether the Wooden Man 
in Eſſex Street ever goes to Bed. 


Query Whether he ever leaves any 
ching at any Gentleman o Houſe. 


Query Whether he be lately arrived 
to this City; it is well known that he 
B 2 ls 


WES 
is an old Stander, and one of the 
ancient Inhabitants of it. 


Query Whether he was never ſeen 
before by any Mortal. 


Query Whether he frequents Un- 


clean Houſes, at leaſt in the Plural 


Number. 


Query Whether People cruſt him 
with their ready Money. 


Query Whether his Grand- father was 
2 Member of the Rump Parliament. 


Query Whether he ever ſheds Tears 


of Blood. 


Now, Quere Whether the Wooden 
Man would not have gueſſed as well. 


One 


L 43 ] 


One held it to be a Jacobite Paper, 
and that he ſaw the Pretenderat the Bot- 
tom, under the Name of Jacobus de 


Ve oragme. | 
| But to be ſhort, after many long 
Arguments and Debates, One in 


Company (non quia naſus ceteris nul. 
' lus erat) ſtarted up, and ſaid, Gentle- 


| men, I ſmell a Rat, it is my Arſe 
| all OVCT, and we all applauded 


his Penetration. 


POSTSCRAREPT. 


If the Gentleman, thro' Conſide- 
| ration of the Loſſes ſuſtained by the 

South Sea, has, out of a Deſign to 
encourage Trade and Commerce, {old 


the Publick a Bargain, I heartily ask 
his 


1 


(14 ) 
his Pardon for theſe Animadverſions- 
But if not, he may expect much ſe- 
verer in my next, together with an 
ample Dedication to the Gold- ſmders of 
the City of Dublm. | ] 


FE — 2 3 
— — — — . — = — — —— 
2 ». 2 2 


2 —— 4 


r 


N. B. The Author of this Anſwer 
mtends very ſoon to oblige the World 
with an Hiſtorical Account 0 F - Bargains. 
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PRO, 1 


/'PROLOGUE 
| Wow 
HyePOLITU Ss, 


Spoken by a Boy of Six Years 
Old. 


E Sons of Athens, Grant meone Re- 
| _ (queſt, 
And Il requite You with a pleaſing 


| | (Jeſt, 
Protect me from my Maſters cruel Rod, 
Hide me, O hide me, from the Tyrants Nod! 
HePen'd a Prologue which to me was ſhown, 
I lik d it not, and told him twould not Down, 
He ſaid it Humour had; and Wit enough, 
But to my Thinking it was Scurvy Stuff, 
How er he made me get it all by Heart, 
And thus Inft:ucted me to Play my Part. 


4 Dear 
1 


(16) 


Dear Tommy, Child, Repeat the whole 


(with Care 
0 Hi you muſt raiſe your Voice, but ſink it 
(there, 
« Then in due Order take your play Things 
(up, 
« Now whip your Gigg, now ſpin your Caſtle, 
(Top, | 
Then take in hand your Virgil and your, 
(Kite, 
« Throw /7 7rgil on the Ground, ſet that to 
(Flight, | 


« Then * theſe Lines, I'm fure they Il 
- (give delight. f 


Thus he deſir d me to Speak and AQ, 
Believe me Sirs, what I relate is Fact; 


And now he waits, expecting I ſhould ſay, 


That trifling Prologue to this ſerious Play, 

But I muſt beg in that to be excus d, 

I would not have his Audience ſo abus d; 

Such Entertarnment is not fit for Men, 

Till they have reach d their Childiſh Age again, 

Not like that * Reverend Sage, in whom ap- 
| | (pears, 

New Force of Reaſon in advanced Years ; 

O 


8 r as RY 


* The Biſhop of of Dublin who was 5 


. 
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dle 
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O could I Celebrate with equal Parts, 

That Patron of Religion and of Arts: 

The Stay of Right, the Church's chief Support, 
His Country $ „ and her laſt Reſort. 


But 1 forbeat, and now I muſt provide, 
For my own Safety, for I fear Ive try'd, 
My Maſter's Patience, and his Anger mov, 
In ſpeaking what he ne'cr wou'd have approy'd , 
I know my Danger but I can't repent, 
For being Steady to a good Intent. 


The ſlipp'ry Paths of Virtue tho he knew, 
His Ruin thence would certainly enſue. 
Since our Conditions are ſo near the ſame, 
They both alike your kind Compaſſion claim; 
Grant your Protection then, ye Sons of Wit, 
To poor Hyppolitus, and poor Tom Tit. 


Thus firmly did Hyppolitus purſue 2 


Mr. SHERIDAN $ 


PROLOGUE, 


To the Greek Play of PyaDrA 
and Hyeeotirus; defign'd 


to have been Spoke by a 
Boy of Six Years Old. 


NDER the Notion of a Play you ſee 
Were fairly coax'd to Act av Tragedy. 
Lord! How can any Man of Reaſon ſay, 
That ſo much LABO UR ſhould be call'd a 
(PLAY? 
Should any one be fo abſurd a Fool, 
I'd be the fut would kick him out of School: 


For I am ſure it coſt Us aking Hearts, 


And aking Hcads before we got our Parts. 
Not all the Learning of the Year behind, 
Laid half ſo great a Streſs upon our Mind. 


Ag 
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(19 ) 
As for my Part, I wiſh ous School was burn d, 
And all our Books were into Aſhes turn'd. 
Greek after Greek, Book after Book; no doubt 
Will wear our ſtrongeſt Conſtitutions out. 


My Mother told me in theſe Words laſt Night, 


* Dear Tommy, Child, Books: will deffoy 


| (yon quite; 
ec That you ſhould read at all, I'm very loath; 


My Life, my Dear, I fear they'll ſpoil your 


(Growth. 
And ſhe ſays right, they coſt me ſo much Pains, 
I wiſh ten thouſand times I had no Brains, 
Nor had a Brcech to whip: why then I'd Play, 
But not in Greek, I'd find a better way. 
Now Gentlemen, tis worth your while to look, 
You fee this Gigg I have---Yow fec this Book, 
The Gigg can ſpin, and frisk. and hop and toult, 
The Books a lazy, ſluggiſh, heavy Doult. 
See how much Life is in this bouncing Ball, 
Now Smoak the Book, it cannot bounce at al. 
This Top, 1 carry to Play Mug and Gloſs, 
This Bone, I have it to Play Pitch and Toſs. 
But this is neither fit for Glo or Mug, 
A Lifeleſs Drone, it is a perfect Slugg; 
I ſwear, the very Sight ont makes me Sick; 
Im ſure it is a curſed Bone to pick. 
Next Figure I preſent you, is my Kite, 
Had any Poct Cer ſo fine a Flight? 
Sec how it skims and ſoars along the Sky, 
Come Friend Euripides ; lets {ce y6u Fly, 

Down, 


(20 ) 
Down, down he comes, — in vain aloft he 
( prings, 
A perfect lifeleſs Batt with Leathern Wings. 
Bchold my Bag of Marbles ;---- here's a Treaſure ! 
A World of Joy! a World of real Pleaſure! 
What is this Poet good for? Come lets ſee, 
O yes, tis Good ---to put beneath my Knee, 


While thus I Play regardleſs of all Care, 
And wiſely act within my proper Sphere; 
O! could I thus in Happineſs and Eaſe, 
Pals the remainder of my well ſpent Days, 
Secure from Birch, regardleſs of its Pain, 
I'd never, never fee a Book again 3 | 
Rather than ever Play a Play in Greek, 
Grant us, ye Fates, to play at Hide and Seek. 


FINIS 


